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young people got their own way, ns

storm oceurring. The three aspirants
“to eelibney led o very simple life. They

‘art sketched from nature, or painted in

m

same informacon, samely: “That the

nf (ﬂ'ril” ’”“ﬂ',.mn-- were ut howe, but they did not
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I KNOW A MAIDEN.

§ now & malden purer she
Thas vespor hymtis of hteath of reees |
ot thun beile and biosscene b
Whoer arurv cups the rvening rhiwes,
Falr wa bbe LgW of sammors plonsant,
Reciume and nary a» o phoasast

Her smile is 1160 o glimpes of May
Thal om Lbe vorge of winter Hagers,
Hler stralss, the welnl sellas swsy
O wind hatps awept with viewisss fingers;
Fire running cadenonss oule lamar
The mecllow thrustsd throslls » hammor

Ber Lvugh b just & tripie shell
M swert peadumd. & TOULTAIR » MWL,
L dgrywd » somg In forest dnil
Under Whe bealy domme of suminesr,
On liker i meiadioos wimpie
A3 aliver becks thatl breah and dlmple

Her lips, Hie hanks of gantie ourve

Where Attly swarmes fAnd swectost plundar
Fares Blushing (erors 1o roserve

WiLth glimpse of whitesl pelibiles under
Here sleight of tongue and ehurm of grammne
Lave folters with o pretly stammes

Her foot (s amall ne smiall may be

10 measure of proportiened mit,
Her step slastic, frm and (ree

Light as the wing'd anchambered emmet
Her thoughte, that tuke no earthiy leaven,
Hoar npward 1o the clentvetl hesvon

Jler locks are brown, and full in curks
About her ovely shouylders parting

Like minnows deep In fnresl peonia,

In ber cloar cyes quick thoughts are darting
Throuseh Hghtl and shade, or gathered utder
Mot long dark |&shes, drewm and potder

Her brows are Dinck e swgliows” wiags,
Her tomples white ke downe in wintar,

At whot she [Ifts her eyes and Nings
A Flance st me, ‘tis ke & splinter

O hopvenly light; the misslle anters

Avd sweelly o my bosom: contars
=Willlsm M. Turner, 6 Wotman's Journal

THREE YOUNG OLD-MAIDS |

“They Found Men Preferable t.o'
|
|

Bclonoe, Art and Literature.

“No, 1 shall never marey,” sald Enid,

“Nor L7 sald Grace.

“Nor 1," said Bophy.

“1 am wedded to art,” continued the
first speaker |

“And [ to literature,” said the second,

“And 1 toselence,” suld the third

They were all young, they were all
rich., thoy were all pretty, so that
the chuneed were ngrainst the above ros-

olution being fulfilled, even in this
ninetoenth century, when brides are

scarcer than they used to be, and the
votaries of sclence and art and litern
ture maore numerons,

Sophy and Grace wero sisters.  Enid
wis their friend. Graco was the eldest,
Eunld the youngest of the three. The
sistera were both tall, fine girls, with
dark eyes and hair. and white come
plexions, smooth and spotiess ss mar-
ble.  Groee was beautiful, Sophy bhand-
some; Greace was the paler, her fentures
more delicately eut, her eyes softer, |
Sophy was the more vivacious, her eyes |
brighter, lier smile more anlmated, her
laugh merrier.

Enild was not the lenst like her friends;
she was small and very fair, with blne
oves und o quantity of pale golden |
hair, most of which was colled into s
crown on the top of her head, and the
remainder ourled about her forebend
She was dressed in the wsthotic style,
and woas one of the very few who can
do so with impunity.

Max Leslle, brother to Sophy and
Grace, was hopelessly in love with her,
but he wus o lawyer, while Enld was
the bride of art, and whist have luw and
art in common with ench other?

“Men are so prosale.” sald Enid.

s And so stapid," sald Sophy,

“And so wicked,” said Grace.

*We'll have none of them," eried the
trio |

“Giirls, 1 have a plan; listen.” snid|
Enid, .

“We three will go away to a lonely |
isle—1 don't mean o desert islund—but |
10 Nantueket, or the Shoals "

It was to Nantucket that they deter-
mined W go, agreeing 1o tnke n house
for three months, and solemnly vowing
that not s man should eross its thresh-
old from the day they entered till the
day they left

Only a fortnight lnter and they were
settled in a big old house overlooking
1he sea.

There had been obstacles to over
come in the form of protesting futhers
und scandalized mothers, but the pro-
posed exclosion of the stroogoer sex
pucified the fathers, and the fact that
Enid’s old nurse, a veritable dvoenna,
was to make one of the party, allayetl
all maternal fears, and in the end the

young people mostly do nowadays.
The first month passed away without
anything more exciting than o thunder-

breakfasted at nine, dined at one, bad
ten when they felt inclined, and supped
at six. In the mornings the bride of

hoer studio; the bride of science shut
herself up in the library with o skele-
ton nnd studied medicine; while the
bride of literature lay in 8 hammock
and evolved the plot of a three-volume
novel which was to take the world by
storm.

Un Sunday they drove to church,
where they attracted so much atten-
tion that after the second Sunday peo—
ple began lo call upon them; they
were for this contingency,
und Rachel, Enid's nurso, met all visit-
ors with » very solemn face and the

intend 1o reevive visllors during their
stay on the hiand -

This reply did s intended mork; in s
Hitle plece Hie Nantockst R scon
reached the ears of every boedy who was
anybody, and, ss few people cnred 0
be sthubbed tu this style, the besiegors
retirod and the besieged were left in

avv.

No doubt they were delighted to have
guined this victory, though their shouts
of triumph seemed 0 grow wosker
werkly

“We wou't reeeive wmen, so we can't
recoive women, " was Lhelr irst watoh-
word: st the end of & fortnight this
was changed to

“We can’t recelve men, 50 we won't
receive women!” st the end of the
month It was

“We would receive bath, bt they
won't give us the chance.” but this
was not spoken, It was not even whis-
pered, yet deep down in the heart of
euch maiden it was the secret ory.

ODutwandly. the bride of art was as
true to her spouse as when they left
Roston, the bride of science waa ap
parently as devoted to study, while the
bride of literature was more absorbed
than ever in the imaginary world in
which she lived

“I'hils seoms rather & long three
months.” said Grace one day.

“It secins like three voars to me”™
salil Sophy. yawnlng

“It seems throe centuries 1o me,” aid
Enlil, sighing

“Let us go and ¢limb to the top of
that rock we notiged the other day,
and have tea on It this afternoon,™
suld Grace, alond 1 am slok to death
of penand fok.” she added, inwardly

“Anything for variety,” said Kokl
aloml. “I hate the sight of my paints
and brushes,” was ber thought

It will be & new sensation; unything
for thet,” sald Sophy; she thought: 1!
| don't escape from thet skeleton | shall
brcome one. "’

S to the top of the rock they went;
there they drank tea, and from thence
they intended to return home as they
came, namely, on thelr ten toes: but in
descending from their lofty position
Giraee fell amd hart her oot so badly
she conld not stand

“I have broken my log, | think,” said
Lirniee.

I wonder If there Is a lnly doctoron |
| the sland™

sald Enid

*“If there is | won't have her; 1 am
not going to ran the risk of being lame
for 1ife: ] don't believe in luni_\ Usetors,”
saild tirnce, decidedly

“Nor do 1, dear; you are guite right,
and 1 only hope Sophy will agree with
vou,” sald Enid

At first Sophy was not st all inelined
todo this. Nhe suggested scouring the
islund for a lmdy dootor, sinee a dootor
Grace wonld have; but her sister’s pale
fuce and gentle moans soon declded
her to send for a certuin D, May, to
whom they had an introdoction in onse
of Hiness

The letter of introduction was from
their brother, and if Sophy econld have
rewd the contents it wonld certainly

|
noever have reachod its destination. As

It wus senled, in defiance of the rmles
of stiquette, she could not do so, and it
had the effect of bringing Dr. May very
l||l‘ll“k1}‘ to the patient.

“It is o simple fravture of the tibin
#nkil Sophy, as she wsherad Dr. May to
the patient’s roam

it was (and Dre. May did not con.
tradiet her dingnosis)  his  trentment
wus poculinr. He first of all spont
about half an hour In bathing the
swollen white foot in cold wuter, then
he bandaged it, then he ordered the
bandagoes chiunged whenever they got
dl’_\'. und then, llrnllluiu;( to eome the
first thing the next wmorning. he pre-
pared to leave,

“Won't youn set it to-doay " said Sophy,

“Oh, denr, no; it s mueh too swollen,
I sha'n't be able 1o sot it for some days
How long are you stuying here?

“Oh. we have auother six weeks to
stay vet,” anid Sophy, despondently

“Well, T will endeavor to cure your
sister by then: but 1 fear she won't be
ahile to walk for some weoeks, thongh
yon need not tell ber so,” sald Dr. May.

No sooner was Dr. May gone thun

Enid, who had not seen him, dashod in- |

to LGirace’s room, ull curlosity,

“What Is he like, givls?"
maunded, eagerly.

“He Is young," saidd Sophy.

“That is bad.” said Enll

“And very handsome,” sald Grace.

“That Is worse. | wonder if he is
married ™' said Enid.

“That oan't matter to us,” said Graoce.

“‘Not in the very least,” said Sophy.

“Of course not, dears; only I won-
dered,” said Enid,

Now, it is a strange thing, bat life
became much more Interesting to these
three young ladies after this necident:
and yot it onght to have cast a gloom
over them, for It must have been rather
a bad case, since Grace required Dr
May's sttendanee twice u day for the
first week, and three times on the day
he set the tibin and put it into splints,
But before be did this he wsked for af
second opinlon.  He was o physician—
the case was surgioanl; he would not
undertake to set the broken bone un-
less & surgeon were present.  So a eer-
tain Mr. Ford, an army surgeon, was
enlled in, not without some scruples:
but Dr. May represented it was a neces-
sity, and necessity absolved them from
keeping their vow.

“Men are » necessary evil," said
Enid.

“They are certaluly useful,” said
Sophy.

she de-

seotimen! nlowd

“We bhare only three more wecka to
be bere.” sald Enid on - day

“How dreadful™ sad Eophy.

“It s too aed,” il Grace

“1 am truly thanifal ~ suld Eakd.
am slok of "

“Enld™ excislmed trace, in amaze
mrnt

“Exnid™ schord Sophy in horrar

Eubd whose tlemper was supposed te
b angelic, s amped ber little font, anid,
erying like & asughty child, rashed out
of the room W Rachel

1 won't stand |t any longer, Rachel
1 hate pleking goose berries ™

“Why, my dear Miss Enld, there gre
| mo poose berries to plek; they were gll
| inkhed before we came. ™

“Toa’t e an Miot, Kachel! A woman
|of your age must know what ploking
| Rooscberrios means. | am worn out

with it. | hare shrank nearly an inch
| simoe we have been here  and po won-
der, it s such dresdful hard work
First | have to chaperin tirace and Dr
May in the morning, then | have 0
chaperon Sophy and Mr. Fond In the
afternoon, and pow they have both
talkeen to coming togeihor ln the aftor
| noon: and how can | be In two rooms
i.l ones, | should like 1o koow? A
dragon could not do i, and 1 won't
| Why ean't they ask their brother oven
[ here tohelp me? Nasty, solfish thiags

And you are a stupld old thing. Kachel,

not to have thought of it and [ hats
Lyon, and 1 hate those girls, and horrid

. May and nasty Hitle Mr, Ford And

—ah, dear! what o dreadfully bad tem

per | am in”

Enid did not join her friends till the
| gentiemon were gone

“l sm so sorry you sre not happy
here, Enid, darling.” sald Graer, gontly

“l was ouly dreadfully eross, anc
now | am dreadfully sorry, so I:h'm‘
don't tulk any more about it"

“We won't; we have something te
tell youw: we have had & letter from
Max, sid he wants 1o comp over hore
for a few days: he savs he muost have
our signatures o some docpments, s
wie waunt 1o know if you will consent t
hin coming: it breaking owr
' rude that oo wan is o eross the thresh
ald, but, as be Is our brother, it won't
| matier to us "’

And so the lswyer enme, and there
WhA o Inore temjaer
‘ The evening he wrrived, Dr. Mar and
Mr. Fond stayed to supper.

“May., how long do yon intend to
keep this game up”™ asked the lawyer,
ns they smoked o pipe after the girls
‘ Wwere gane ta besdd

will

“What gume?’ pakod Mr, Forl
“The simple frocture of the tibia, 1
boliove it is ealled,” said the lawyer,
going into pesls of laghter, in which
| both his companions jolned
*Poor old May, she'll never forgive
[ you, my dear boy.” suid Mr. Ford, us
| moom as he could speak
“Anid Sophy will never forgive wyou,
Pord,” sabd Max
"The doctors both looked viry down-
In'u.-.l at this
Need they
| nsked Dr. May,
“Not unless you like to tell them: at
the same thme, If you conld manage to
take those splints off Graoe's leg to-

ever know the truth?

maorrow, we might have some pienies
while I nm heve; [ can only stay o
| wook, I you can undertale to man-

nge that, 'l undertake not to reveal
the truth with regourd to
spralned ankie—I1 beg Sophy's pardon
—fractured tibia. "

At last the duy of reckoning came

Lirnoe’'s

“Saphy, ™ siuid Lirace one night, “truth |

is strnnger than fletion ™

“Yes, dear, 1 know that.™

“So | have given up fetion, 1 mean
litermtare, ™

“They ars not always synouymous,
but have you really done s

“1 have, and, what is more, Dr. May
| has nsked me to marry him, and—and
I didu't say no.”

“SOh, Grace, how drendful: but it s
strange, too, for Mr. Ford asked me the
same question, and | sald yes™

“Oh! Sophy, sud you have forsaken
sclence!™

“Yeu, my love hus turned to hatred;
1 hate sclence, and | love some one
else. Lot us go and break it to Enid "

Aevordingly, two white-robed figures
grossed the lunding to Eald's room,

“Enid, we have something dreadfual
to confess; we have given ap litersture
and selence: we have brolen our vows,
and we are enguged to be married;
isn't It errible™

“Irondful! 1 have done better than
that; Max hos persunded me that law
and art were made for ench other, that
one is nothing without the other; so,
instoad of wedding art myself, I awm
going to unite art to Mux."

“And you will be our sister after all!
We are so glad.”

Then there was u great deal of liss-
ing.
"'E“m_m_ to literature! 1 am happy,
and happy women never write,” said
Grace.

“Good-by to sclenece! 1 have found &
better bridegroom,” sald Sophy.

“Au revoir, art! We shall meet again
soon; but, all the shme, girls, we are
forsworn.” sald Enid.

“It is Graoe's fauit; if she hadn't
fractured her tibin all this would never
have happened,” said Sophy,

Grace smiled sod Enid stified a lnugh,
and Sophy never kunew till she was
married that her dlagnosis had been in-
correct; and then sho was not allowed
to forget it casily.

And the three forsworn old malds be-
enme threo fulthful wives, and art, 1t
erature and seience sought thelr Lrided
elsewhere. —Darley Dare, in Doslon

¥y
*And undoubtedly nice,” sald Grace,

Globe

wtts vorw.  She darwl pet wtier lhm:

The Mraper Way of Latering and Leasing
o K

CORRECT MANNERS. l
If there ure ather roests i The room. ‘

ANIMAL INSTANCES.

Veesr Duings =f Wirds Clams, Reptiles
and NDiker ( vwalvres

The servech owl hunta all night

gree. wach one pleusantly wposn coter | This olservation s confirmed by trap

L]

uite the o 0l any other time.  Kliguette i

No matter if you caunot reeng | pers.  The bareed owl husts oo lates

than twilight | have no evulence Lhat

demunads "hat you trest those guests | the horned owl hunts or hoota after e

politely whom vou meet in & {riond's |
bouse.  Dooi 't alide jote the Grst ohalr

you reach. but pass well o the room |
betore seating yoursel! |

A gonticman holds his bat and eape |
while waking » formal eall Try to sp-
pear Iinterestnd e whatever sabject is
itrvmluord and Bevor sugprest a subject
which Is not of geseral Interest 1o Uhose
sroand vou  Apnd when it s time t0
bring your call to a chime, don™t begin
o fhilget about im your chalr, dreadiag to |
Wmake the lirst move.

It s very awkwand o leave the room
during o lull in the conversation. Walt
vntll you yoursslf are talking, then
rise to your feet. [t s guite unoeces
sary to ask everyone b the room to
come abd see you and even the friend
upon whom yon are calling knows that
you will hopo for a call from ber in the
near future, withost your suncuncing :
the fact

Now before leaving turn 10 each one
In the room. make a slight bow and wd- |
dressing cach by tame bid them “good I
afternoon” Do not keep your hostess
standing for a great many last re-
marks, but, having gnined your feet,
move vasily towand the door, and take
your departure.

Far these who are lnvariably awk-
wanl and shy on entering or lenving
& room it s a good plan to practics the |
above rules at home hoefore the mom-
bers of ooe's own famlly. It will be-
como 8 great help to them in asquiring
nuturnl ecase nnd grace.—Farm  aud
Howe,

A DAISY COMFORTER.

Artiatie Ded Covering Kapecinlly Appro-
priate for Baby's Crib,

The adjoctive above is used, not in
the slang parlance of the day, but in
the sense imitation of the bright
blossoms wssocinted in our minds with
grreen grass amd singing Lirda. This
pretty, artistic bed covering in l‘l"i’l‘lil"
ly appropriate for a baby's erib.  Take
three yards of fine eream eheese-¢loth—
the quality that retalls in the city
stares for a shilling per yard—illl with
a pound of the best cotton batting.
The little comforter shonld ben vand
ol o half long by o yard wide. Tie
five rows—one throngeh the conter, with
two raws on encl side, making thiry-
twoties In all. Mark with u peneil
Thremd o tape neclle with a pale pink
by rilibon:" punch holes through
the comforter with un embroldery sti-
Jetto, and tie in the tiny ribbous—the
duisies can be sowed on with twist on
the opposite side of the comforter. Tao
| malke the duisies, bny sdix raolls of pale
| pluk dress brabl-the shade known us
“sunrise pink™ s very effective; eut in
strips u little less than two inches in

| lengrth—ton strips forming o dabsy. Lay
the pieves one upon thoe other, thus

of an

DAISY COMFOETER

o'k at night

All owis with tufts are nocturaal
Untufied owls are diurnal

The great horped owl will earry
poultey for long distances, sis times its
own wolght

Hawlks migrate in enormouns flocks st
lafty and lovisible altitudes. They

| only settle for food.  All of the migra

tory hawks travel In focks together.
In Hight thelr united eries cun bo heard
for above the llmit of vislon They
come down in the spring and arise after
amsacmbling in the fall, in form of »
whirlwind, Their method of migratios
is unparalleled among birds

A restaurunt in Chicago has some
thirty canaries which sweem to sleep but
little. At night the electrie lights are
burnlag uotil one o'cliek & m.  During
the day, and at night by electric ligh
up to thia hour, the birds sing con
stantly.

The alligator originally was un
doulitedly secustomed to a eold climate
becanse in sub-tropieal countrics where
the thermomeler avernges seveuty de-
above zero during the winter
scpsan, it hiberpates in the mud

Clams travel on the bottom of wates
arcas by swetion through open shells
leaving visible tralls of their journeye
in the form of creases in the samd

Cattle on the pluins have acquired »
method of procuring water In dry
woather, They enter a slongh which has
apparently dried and stamp haoles with
thelr hoofs nto which water soon per
woloten. They then drink. some walting
until the water has become clear.

Witrtiav Hosea Batvoo.

I"Tves

Khe Wanted to Be o Wird,

A cortain young gentleman s conrt
ing o young lady.  He called on her a
few evenings ago. She seemed to bo
under the westher, and there was o
peculiar deng store smell in the room.,

“What uils youn, my darling? he
ool

1 wish
youny lady.

“So you could fiy into my arms?
queried John, sugpestively.

“Noj 1 want to be a bind, so 1 could
notl get the wothache suy more,” e
plied the lady, swinging on her juw
and grouning audibly. — Texas Siftings.

A Viessing Vnovrisioly.

Tourist (in Kavsas)—Can vou tell me
whore the residence of Col. Hools, the
redl estate depler, W7

Native—~Wal, jest now it's four or five
mile from heve, but (pointing to o dark,
funnelshaped clond in the west) thar's

1 wan & binl,"” sighed the

| & eyclone vomin’ over frum that way,

an' if you'll walt awhile the hoose may
come right here to yon an' save you
the trouble of goin' down there o it.—
Munsey's Weekly.

A Long Senienee.

“1 say, BIL" suid one snmmer philos-
opher to another, as they lay beneath
a sprending troe, “did yer ever turn yer
nttention to lweratoor sny ™

“I should say so."

“Whnt's the longest sentence you ever
run across

“Ten years,"” wus the unbesituting
reply.—Waushington ost.

;\;In-;uu-thm.
Hostetter Metiinnis—I1 assure you,

making a round symmetrieal ftrrrn'.l

| when in position, tack together in the
center Lo hold the strips of braid, sfter
which imitate the
by working Frencle koots of yellow
Baxony In the center of dach daisy,
Fringe out the braid with n stont pin,
| mfter which trim with & pair of sharp
scissars until of o round, perfect shape,
When the tafting is done, und the dai-
sies ure sewed on, run the odges to-
pether and crochet a handsome edge of
pale  pink Saxony. Another, lately
ween, was of eream cheese-cloth, tufted
and erotehed with yellow Saxony, aod
| eovered with erenm-ecolored daisios with
yvellow centers. Made u little largor,
they are excecdingly pretty to throw
over the foot of the bed in the guest
chnmber, but are too much trouble to
make to use them stmply ns cover
ingn.—Aunio Curd, in Good Housekoep

fng

A Fuir shaoker.

Sageman—A remurkable girl is that
Mise Snupper.  You know her pretty
well: has she any leaning in the diree-
tion of uny partionlur creed?

Hiuntly—1 oun't say definitely, but
from the way in which she disposed of
my murital aspirations lust evening |
should say that she was a Shaker.—
Boston Courier,

Not in the Wood.

Summer Hoarder—1 think, consider
Ing the price | puy, and the poor ne
commodations you huve, you might at
least trent me with respect.

Mrs. Huyfork—=Well, mom, to tell th'
truth, I enn’t feel much respect for peo-
ple what pays the big prices 1 charge
fer the sort of necommydations | give.—
N. Y. Weekly.

In Partuership.

Bhe—And do you reully love me as
much as you say, Harry?

He—Why, darling—

She—Well, then, don't borrow any
more money from papa.  He's charging
it up against what be'll give me when
we re married. —Judge.

weeds of the Hower |

Miss Esmervida, that the moonlight in
South Amerion is so0 bright that [ have
froquently gone out bhuoting at night
and shot rabbits.

Esmoerelidn — Do the ponltry sod gume
markets keep open all night?—Texas
Bilftings.

Difference In Ples.

Hostess—Te he! 1 beg pardon,
Downeast, but really the New England
customn of having pie for brealkfast
seema very fanny.

Mr. Downeast

-Ah, madam, if you

could taste New England ples you'd
wiunt them three times a day.—Good
Nows.

AN UPWARD TMFETUS.

Elderly but Athletic Householder—
You want a lift in the world, eh? Well
I'll do my best to oblige you.—Munsey's
Weekly.

A Cuse In Point,

Clara—It's possible to dress very
micely without spending much, If one
only has u little taste.

Laurs~1 suppose you speak from
your own experience, for 1 kuow you
dow't spend very much, and 'm sare
you only have a very little tasto.—~Mun-
sey's Weekly

-

The Age Qunlifestion.
“How old onght a girl 1o be befor
she grets married ™
“0ld enough to say ‘Yes' "—Judge.




